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	Free falling

**Free falling**

**Ok, first off, WOO, YOU FOUND ME, HELLO, ok, I'm not the best writer, but I have so many stories and ideas in my little noggin I just have to EXPRESS them, so hello.**

**I am absolutely obsessed with HTTYD, and this story is just gonna be a little Rufflout drabble, so I hope you peeps like it!**

The feeling of flying had never really phased Ruffnut, even though it was a thrill, she had never been scared about it… until now. "so this is how it ends" she though to herself as she plummeted towards the rocky cliffs of Berk, her wild, messy braids whipping against the air. Ruffnut stuck her arms out and flapped desperately in an attempt to save herself. Every second she was closer to her impending doom.

"SNOTLOUT!" she screamed, closing her eyes, holding her breath. When, suddenly, from nowhere, Snotlout grabbed her by the waist and pulled her closer, making her stomach turn. He was still in stitches of laughter when she gave him a sharp punch in the arm while still holding on for dear life. She sat in his lap and narrowed her eyes onto him. "you said you would catch me, why in Thor's name would you leave it that bloody long!" she shrieked

"I caught you, didn't I, anyway, I though you loved the idea of certain death?" Snotlout chuckled

" ugh, I am not surprised you don't have a girlfriend!" she spat as her brother rode up behind on Barf and Belch. Ruffnut stood up and leapt onto Hookfang's back, ran along it and leapt onto the zippleback's back. She promptly jumped back into the saddle and punched her brother's arm "come on Tuff, let's go before dad murders us for being late!" Ruff sighed

"UUGGHHHH, fine." Tuffnut groaned, flapping his arms above his head before turning Belch's head in the direction of Berk. "you coming mutton head?" Ruffnut called back

"yeah, whatever" Snotlout smirked, and as she rode away, he couldn't help but think "I'd always catch you Ruff"

**Woop, well that was fun, bit short but hey ho, please leave a review, I'd love it if you did, constructive criticism all the way, hope you enjoyed it ;)**


End file.
